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becomes disastrous to numbers. It sows despair,
and reaps death.

XXII. Yet pessimism deserves some clemency.
It must be expelled with caresses, as we drive
away the nightmares of children For pessimism,
in its essence, is juvenile. We usually fall into its
nets before the maturity of the mind. Before
scaling the mountain we see only the rocks that
bar the way. Before grasping the serene aspect of
life, we perceive only the little dark corners. Age
and experience almost always tear away the black
bandage which pessimism places before our eyes.
"To be pessimistic in feeling," said Goethe, "we
must be young.'" This feeling was well-understood
by Goethe, who in 1788 wrote1 that he was not
made for this world. Forty-two years later, he
penned the touching confession (letter to Zelter),
"I am happy." He even wished, at this time, to
live his life over again. Leopardi, Schopenhauer,
and their fellows, converted somewhat late, fully
agree with Goethe's opinion

Many writers have died pessimists from not
having reached the age of optimism. This should
comfort the Werthers. The mere question of
years often plays no part in it, but the wise ex-
perience of life counts largely.

1 Cahiers de Jeunesse.